window, to snow tier tne naroour witn its ngnts, ana
Sycse on the Asian shore.

"I'm afraid that the poor Count comes at the wrong
time," he said. "We could not persuade shipwrights to
go all those miles, into barbarism, and how could we
order them? It is the same with soldiers, even if we
had them to spare."

"Don't you think that a great Empire ought to listen
to suppliants?"

"Yes; but as a University listens to scholars, not as
a sentimental being listens to beggars. He can always
send his people here to learn; we can help him to that;
we cannot send to him to teach."

"Cannot we even spare some horses?"

"He might get some stallions from Kallimachus; but
what hope is there of that, till Kallimachus has won the
Imperial Gold Cup? None, I should say."

At the window they could see the moving lights of
another torch procession, and hear the strains of the
Green march.

"That brings us back to earth," she said. "The last
week has kept us out of the world; but there are politics

once more."

"They still interest you?" he asked.
"They interest me profoundly," she said, "because I
feel sure that very passionate feelings are stirring in them

at present."

"Yes," he said, "you are right; and when certain things
have been done, and all these feelings stirred, the settling
of them's a problem. What a blessing it would be if
old Timotheus could be here to advise."

"O Prince, that would be wonderful."

"Would it not? Still, if I am to be so near to him
over this Persian matter, I can perhaps go south to see
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